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Southampton, Sunday, & A, M.
HE last words 1 wrote in this
hook waere, '‘llere’s to to-
night—=may It bring me &
dream knight—with a bank-
roll!™

The night Is over and It has brought
madnaess, dslirtum-—arnat you wiil!

At 109 our house party started for
the Hollywood in Mr. Trowbridige's new
motor ‘bus that Vera !s golng to use
for theatra partias In the ity next
wintier

Vera was gotten up, a splendid copy

of the Groune, A Droken Pltcher,” and |

looked sweet enough to eat,

The Count went as Jomeo, and Staw
ap Oliver Cromwell, I, with a white
opers cont held elosaly sbout me feit
Aphrodite's gard a trifle too gossamery
is the eool night alre

When we kol there the fum was wall
under way—the ballroom a riot of color
and of beauty masked. The orchesira
waas drifting through a slow, passionate
walts and as | passed through the wide
doorway', & man, dressed as a Venetlan
gendotier, selsed me gently around the
walst and carried me away In & sooth-
AK, awaying step.

I was consalous firwt enly of the per-
feot rhythm of dancing—it was as if we
been dancing together always.

T looked up into his face but tha
concealed everything but his
ing lpe and smooth, cleft ahin.
is, maybe, was the adventure T was
king. We danced it almost through
ore althar of us spoke.
Then suddenly at the far end of the
m 1 beheld the remendous stature
an Othello.
His back was towanrd me, and I folt
eouldn’t be mistaken in that mighty

tited, and he led me 1o & low pettes and
went In searoh of & glass of punch for
me.

Hungrily I foliowed ¢he figure of
Othello with my eyss. He was talking
::l !i willowy Queen Louilss. I bated

or

I knew it must dbe ha, and T longed
for the clock to strike the hour of un-
masking.

Thon, a few minutes latar, he strode
toward me. My heart beat to suffoca-

| curtousty, then moved on.

Dut befors he had gone many steps
|he turned and walked up directly be-
fore me.

-;‘wm you dance thia with me?™ he
sala. L

And I knew then that it was he, my
gladiator, from whom I had run away,
because I was afrald to be natural

The low, arying sound of the ‘cello,
bearing the melody, came to us as he
held me ol and almost iifted me
froan the foor,

Instead of going around the room hs
moved toward & ouwrtalned doorway, and
with a swift, capable movement drow
me through & into a small, dimly 1t
consarvatory.

Then, withoat speaking, he tors his
mask from his eves and, Mfting mine,
kissed me on the lpa!

“You were afrald! That's the reason
you left me, my MNttle Narragansett
alren,” he whispered, holding me olose-
ly. 'Don’t be afraid of fove, ttle mirl
It's the grentest gify the goda ean give!''

T stood there, thrilling to my fAngor-
tips, my hands loosely &t my sides,
dumbly adoriang!

Then he grasped one of my wrists In
his strong hand and sald guyly:

hysique and thoss vast shoulders. [
topprd dancing suddenly, a blus mist

imy Vernotian partnare,

“Iio you know who that man fa?' I
naked. |

He amiled

AN, falr Aphrodite, ask rather who I |
am, won't you?' he answersd In a ban.
tering tone.

Then | remamber 1 sald faintly T wag

afore my eves, and gripped the arm of | Came 18

"“Comae, Aphrodits, this ia no place for
thes, In rooms crowded to auffocation.
the sen with me—thy sea,
whence thou camest.”

And slowly he pulled mo after him
down the siaps, over the lawnw, to
where the white sand gllatensd in the
moonlight and the breakers boomed sul-
lenly,

fTo Be Continued.)

Some Spook Stories

By David
o

Cﬂ. Curtis,

Na, 2= The Haunted Palace
in Lisbon.

1112 most skeptical
\1 rﬂ.\ persons  hive
sometimes Yborne
the strongest ins-
timony to the
truth of remark-
Ahla
tions, which, If
they really oc-

rurred, must be aet
down as ths par-
formance of imps,
damons, gkhomts,
“slementain’ or
soma peaturte npot within e Xen
of mortal man,

Something over half a century ago
there stood in Ldsbon, Portugal, a pals
ace, already old, which had been ten
antless and abandoned for some time
benause of 1ts belng haunted. A certain
Captain of the Aritish navy, seeking &
lodging In the city, laughed at the su-
verstition and hired the palace

He ordered Lis servanis to sleap out-
side the Aoora of ha room, and placing
a brace of pimols on hls night table,
went to aleap with a <andle burning
bewrids his bed. His bellnf was that
eriminnls of some port made the nolses

Coustleht, 1011, b7 The Press P'ublishiog Co. (Tlr New York World),

and he promiscd himsaif the pleamire
of phooting at thom.

At midpight the doore of His raom.
arpeared 10 open suddenly and violent-
¥ A sirong wind blew in, and & tre-
mendous groaning and & nolse an of
some person In heavy ohalrns belng
fregad over the toor, awalienad the
hiold Captain, who saw nothing, buo

manifesta- | n,04 instantly In the direstion of the

nolwe. His lught went outl, but he rose
and groped around the room, finding,
to his amagement, that the doors were
not opened, and thers was no trace of
any inteuders.

Waking his wervants he learned that
they Lad heard nothing—not even the
report of his platols. e made a scarch
for secret doors and panels, but there

were none, Tle remalned swake the
second  night, detearmined not to be
fooled. Hut the same fhanomena were

repeated, while again his servants slopt
on, hearing nothing.

A precisoly similor experiance on the
third night s0 frightenad the Captuln's
wifo that she declared hersel! unabile to
endure &4 repetition of it, and the Cap-
taln rolustantly gave up his detormina-

tlon to wolve the mvstery. Hae left the
house whioh was not long after torn
down by its owners

Thin story waa toll by Madrmes Fellx

which had been attributed to ghosts,

Lamb of Na. 17 Rus Tiquetonne, Paria

IThe Day’'s Good Stories

Wishing.

HE poure men bsd pever told his love and
the young woman had i m oA
opening Bt they

tngethier they found the wish twone

Bridiing and confussl, they broks the wisiboue
betwewn  tham,
el e what e wihliod " ghe Asmanded,
el me whns pou wished, " he oontinisd,

YWell, | owill W open wilL'

"1 hate to do i, for fosr It might ort onme
e,

“Marhe it would, Anshow, pen promissd

Pl | m d thal Ton might det me Rle
ol What did yon waaht"

"Well, | daren’t tell, nowi"

“You promised, amd you've got to*
“But 4t Jen't fair, 1 dida’t kuow wbiat pou
#0 1 wished that pour wiin might

beme Lrue.
Tom it haooemed. —New Orfsans Ttam.
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By Helen Rowland l

husband (s merely
an artisan.
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Whila the girl he ought to marry

Iuwav fo the outside world,

| we are cutting other people’s vanily.

()
Cmoviedl. 1L &y The Prem Publishiag Os, (The New Tom Wemil)

MAN'S anger usually goes up in smoke, o wome™y
comes down in tears.

After all, the gifferance betivern o sweeihoovt ond @

the difference bdetwern an artisd ond

i If the woman of to-day (nsiata on wearing her hair “scrambled” ond
[ her Draina “breaded,” {8 8 becauss men like them that way; every women
{who ever made a fool of heraclf did it in order (0 please gome man.

From the way in which most men make love you would fancy fhat the
deity of love should have been the fwo faved Janus rather tham (Ao fair

A woman dosan’t really want to be worldly and wicked. She only wonts
to SEEM o be worldly and wicked—in order 10 Do atiraotive.

@ spending hor daye in the purauit of

virtue and wisdom the average man (s spending Ma in the pursuit of some
fufy tttle thing he ought NOT to marry.

—_——

Blood wolll tell—and (1's usually your owen dlood relations who give gou

Barcasm (2 a two-edged tool with whAich wa out our own throats while

{The Moving Finger

&

Greatest Summer

Novel a‘ the Year
SRR

|
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[ hal? to himeelf. “Perhaps 1t fsn't wonth

L LY B ) boring tea shop. From there he tele- Haton patied her on the hand
A ,..H'!'"I""“" - Tphionsd te Violet, whe a few minutes "I will tell you a Mttle later on,'” he
cultiam angd e Iater appeared, sald, “Hveryuiing will be arvanbged el
i ‘“"f"' A ‘St down and have some tea’ he | rlgit, The only thing T am wandering
ane 0f Thom  ihaaes; b 1 suld, I want to tulk to yau." ubowt s whéther |t wouldn't be tstler
”' blaskmall s dwie TIt's almost time, tan't 117" she asked, | 10 closs up at ones®
e . JULL "_f‘:;. repronchully. “Thoy've got o be plece of dDusiness
‘n_nt (R SUSLENCT S “Never mind about that fust now,” he | ™ At the oifice she ramarked,
e A e By imald. "You ean guess a littie how things | Baton frowned. .
wrdne,  Aalah tries (0 Ara. Those questions in the House up-| "I Know 1t he answerad, “TU's n
u.u' oA r-.;'-lc sl “".. eat the Home Racretary, and I am quite | Antgerous ploce of business, too. It's
Yaidine  alitie o (e convineed that they have mads up thelr | blackmall, pure and simple 1 wander
" 1 T ™ Huntley dare tockle it. It might mean
At thill, wive de o - five years' penal servitude for him."
1 ¥ p
|~'I e ppinn I!" ol iy ‘He'd glve you away befora he went
deatriie 1ibe » | T . I servitude,” Violst remarked,
y ) . Abmolutely.” she answered, T have f'l peng urse \
o |:...-.,;'::: and ...: not obes, Lo man ur'“'-v nan, pretendesd t‘.‘::-:“.. may make yo It Jolly wurs of
, hecumpe il e tell thelr fortune tell rthem that the Bt
illre afe i A f LETE hand across hie fore-
et T s 88 we ol St te @ foe; thist | Wil 100K | parq " POte04 he a2
s, bt fjils Bl sbeanip fnl‘lurr ® uver "- i | inzo the coyetal For them If they wish it, SPhew!" he mald “How stuffy this
o i 'ﬂ'f::"l"'."_“"'; “ ool K- ¥ "i‘ll ’ .". or remd In.p-'.r hnnds, tae d? not pro- place (' Violst, | wish you'd lﬂ.f‘!“'\"
Violel evadm Nis queetions Batin eomes i just | T0R8 _f-' tell thelr fortunes. What T s08 | 4s ptuntley end talk to him, OF anurss,
e detecibie B lailig I will toll than. Tt may Interest them | pa ot & Bly parcentage on the returns,
ot may ""'m E"I" domy, | nak ”l':_':; and that makes him ankious to squeose
» » th Five ma something a8 A present, avery ona. Dut I don’t wan® nany rinks
CHAPTR!? .Y.\Xf‘. viirse, T nee thing they Mways do that, We're noarly out of the waud, 1 don't
{(Coenilnued ) ut ¥ -r-II ll.-:‘l'.lfl :1!"?-1'. Partrand ‘F'A';'ry L want .e Le trappad now. And I've an
r ] « of ouwr ows 18 helng watohes fe. | anam¥, too I faney that most of this
AW ".f"‘!." 4 Tflﬂﬂllf‘. #libes that fellow this afternoon [ had jactivity st Beotinnd Yard and there-
BLLY mid Vielet, “of oll| jwo detectives yvesiopday and a woman | gbouts lately 1s dus tg him*
the Adiots 1 ever kpew. whom | am douttful about, who keeps| "1 go," she pald, drawing on her
Hnven't 1 ol you time | on coming.' v I gloves, UBhall 1 telephune to yon?"
After tiine that this pineas Throe weoks longer,”* Raton ramarked, HMas npdded
fe Infeated with detees | oo o o . e e
tiven? We ket them here | oV -

1ot

uy,""

My

perhaps It
be atrslghtforward

"Telephone tma at home'’

e answered,

It i=sn't 4l

Darrington,

na an'
tha 1imig*

Mok th poy

with this sort of thong ot all, Vielet.*
Wy are you?' she asked.
Mon

hinve monny

vk

e other places make

It's from

that the Mggest draws ocome

“One munst
Ohe can do nothing with-
t you er any ot
oh an amaring

5. .

Cotpright, 1010 and 1011, by Téeds, Roown & U9, “Well" sadl Saton, 1 only went In he aald. Violet ant parfect!y stlll tn her chalr.
BYNOLSIS np C NG CHAFFERS for n joke. I'll try one of the others | Whille, Perbags ft would bs better to “Tell Dorrington, or lluntiey—which- | For saevaral seconds she did not utter
P ' ¥ POLERTN NI AW L Thero's & wonderful lady in nufor-i|ulnu up now. ' ever you aee--that the sffalr must Balw eylise. Her lips weie o little

P el iy o poeliel Latrret somevhiere, thay tell me, With ul Only thres weekn?  Vielet asked, | closed up her deopped or settled The | yarted The oculor svemel suddenly

Relon mdete | £enst black vvea in Londom, dood ﬁ.u,jux«-r v. “"WHertrand, what are yorl go- | risk |8 (o0 great My other work I8 [drawn from her face, and her ayos

i ;'r L el 1T 8k Ing tu do then? What 18 going to be- | becoming maora aml more ImportA™ | nurrowad. One reallssd then the per-

5{ Neter il Saton walked off, and antered a neigh- [ come of me evary day. | ought not to be mixed Ub | nigious effeot of cosmetiea, Her blaok-

ofied eyalironn were painfully apparent.
The lttls patch of roures wus sasily
digcernible wguinst the pallor of her
powdersd skin. She wan suddenly ugly.
Saton, looking at her, was amazed that
he could ever have brought hlineslt to

of ocoursd, | taueh her i,
Bl on ) waner she  remarked “1  hadn't
thought of that, You wani (o marry

the whole, it's & good Ineoms."
vAnd yvou're golng to give It all up™
ahe remarked.
118 nodded
1 daren’t
renchod &bout
How re you golng to live, thea®™
i aelied curiousiy
sort of man o go
Baton cousiderad Tor a mon
would pay him beat 'o
with this girl
1* she weras Als-

ha i, "Wae've

“You're not the

wnt

®Utie one #lse, sh?
Huton nodded,

“It 't that | want t0.' hs deciared,

only, a4 you know, I must have
[ muney. | can't marry you without it
can 1. Vidlut? We ahould only bs mis-
ty " eralle You underatand shat?*
f‘"" “"You, I underatund!” gha answered
She wam furning one of her rings

round, looklug down at her hands with

Ha downcast heud,

woulA tell the truth
.namm-l about 11, W could wiwnyw '\'ri'ln towet,  Violet,” he asild,
sweur that he hnd been Joklug Boatlingl) m sorry. You ses I can't
"Violet," he =ald, “1 w tell you | help mjeelf, dan't you?'
what 1 am golug to do. It doss not Wi, 1 opuptiose po!’ ahe answorsd
sound very pralsewarthiy, bot vou moust Wha s t v st lndy
mber thad my work ¥ real hiard A Misa Lols Cpampneyes,” Saton
méegne a grsat to ma, and | sald Bom in u ward of a Mr. Menry
for ‘tn salte T am 1 £ 0 put up | Rovhesier, who lins been my enamy all
with a good denl of nderstanding. |alomg. It 1a ha, I belleve, who has
1 wm golvke to ask you to brenk off | wiirred up  these  detectives o keep
our angagement, 1 am golag to marey | Watphing s L
a voung lady wha has w great desl of “"Henry ftavheater™  aha  repeatad
maney." “Yea, | remomleer the namae' lives

In

every Aany

ar Ko, trying to rap us,

women as woll ns men. And yel you|
walk 1n as though the place belonggd
w0 you The one tilng they are so

anxious ta find out l2 who is running
thin aliow.™

“! wan a fool to comae, Violer,'" Baton
adindtted, “nnd 1 am golng at once,
You dnk, then, that he was g dn-
teotive ™" |

1 am sura of It
nf 1t from

the answered 1
wWnas ¥ the momant Yip
camag In""
1 will wo Enten sald
*Di eotie 1 me™
wit L mnentary

qhe ashel,

softening in  hes

#aton 1A

i 1 e anather time' he sald
1 will nal stop now, or that man below
wiil suspe !

UWhen
trand V' =i
e door

1't send vou & telegram,'
’nursl i app, | noarpow, "

Enton O tnd the atolre quirk]y. On

the thresiokl of the door he pauesd,

object of Hehving u‘
travelled up nd
NEINE Nt A Bhop
L fow yards away wis the man
il fonund with Violet

Ha strolled slow) slong the paves
| ment and acconiod him

1 el your pardon’” Le satd
don’t think me fmpertinent,

e next svening be, Ner- |
Lvged, folloning Llin Lo |

he an-

with the appardnt
| clanreite. Hin ejon

ilow
hom his h

"l"'.r.‘lﬂll
but 1 am

really curlous to know whether that |
|2 nE wonan wis nest or nat, S ﬂ]
refused to road my and or ook intn

s crymtal | T, iy beopyse |
| Wis & man InA Bhie Lreat you In Just

| the sama way?"

Tha detoctive amiled.

“Yea!" he sald. “She wam very much
on her guard Indeed. Decldued Lo bave
anvihing to do with ma.'t

DarkKtown Doings

4

By Joe Ryan

L

*We took a twelve-mile sall toglay. Got the sicop st reduced rates.”
“Oy | s00. A bargainsalll®

2l e

2 o B3 b vd Byde s |

|

i

\
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he ™
’-fl.m he was sorry but he hadn't twentv-four cente-in change i

By E. Phillips %nmﬂ

At thes great house

Neet." near Plackbdind’y
Katon nodded.

| o siiownd you the w

| 3 L] '
[ "Well, I'm gind I've told you, Vialet. 1

courss, and 1 daren't go sgainet
No, | suppose not,” ahe aneweref
They parted 1n the streef,
A taximeter wnd drove off, V&n‘-
stawly down Hond street. As ghe
the corner of Plocadflly she was gud-
denly awurs that the man who had vip
Ited her that aftarmoon wateicg
lur from the other ﬂ:?‘o sureat.
“he dllllllll.?!ll ‘for am and
standing still,
stending eliberately beokoned e
“You are a Astective, “m’ Y ! v
::ltdﬁlkd A8 he approached, “.‘-
A N4,

He smited.

“You nre a very dever young lady,”
Lie remarked e -
“1 don't want any
answersd.  “lid you e
Uil aflernoon hoping reel 60 eateh me
tripping or are you aged larger

quest wltogether ™’ i &

“In @ larger quest,” he answesed =1
want some Information, and
Elva 1t me 1 can promise Muzx
be remarkably well pald.’

CARd the information ™ ghe esiced
| “1 want" he sald slowly, “to be able
to connmct the young man who essme in
| and pretended to be a stranger, and who
Haw Just bLesn having tea with you—I
mean Mr. Hertrand Sston—1 want to
vonnect himo with your emablishment,
and also with a little oMce whare soms
very strange husiness has been trans-
acied during the last few months, You
know whers I mean, What do you say!?
#dhall we have o ikt
mrln.. walked by his slde along Ploos-
¥

“"Wa may as well” abe sald. “We'll
¥0 Into the Cafe Royal and alt down "

(Te Be Continued.)

1

brginnieg in mest Mesdes's
:'uu..mh-dl-m«l
merica’'s arentosd shord \
Smevies's mrws story writer
———eeey

Hay Fever Goggles,

HAY fover victim who has found

A rellef in wearing sutomobdile
kogxies—and thus pretecting

fils ayes from fiying pollen—aupgests
that If this precaution was ganerally
taken at the approash of the anpnual
mttnok, & good deal of dscomfart might
e avoidad, Tt haa bean bLelleved that
the intense Infammation of the syes—
ithe that of tha throat—vwhioh usually
goes with hay fever—ia the reauit of
the nasal disturbancs sather than the
osuse of 11 Hyt there ia medical au-
thorlty for another theory—that the
| trouble with ayes ks the direct result
l of the irritating pollen, and that tears,
| pasning through the tear-duats, oarry
the trouble on to the throat, Ooggies
will mot cure hay fever, dug If this
theory & correct, they will preveat
somae irritation of the syes and theeat,

“Four Weskia of O, Nemry stories"
B emlag

T "When you offered the Iife saver a quartes.for rescuing you, what did | and te that satent lesssn the dissems

forta of e malady—Youth's Oumn
L L S S S
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